information sources. He has killed several Germans in clashes.
He is being sought and there is a price on his head. His wife is
in hiding in the woods of the region. His two brothers are leaders
of groups in the maquis. The father, who for important business
reasons is in contact with the Germans in Paris, uses his con-
nections to smuggle arms, mail, transmitting sets to the under-
ground and to obtain precious confidential information. The
mother who knows all about this activity approves.

When a man of ^the resistance movement is caught on simple
suspicion he nevertheless has a chance to survive. But if this man
is a Jew he is sure to die the most horrible death. In spite of this
there are many Jews in our organisations.

Mathilde has wound up her tour of inspection at Augustine's
farm, from which I left, last year, for Gibraltar. The operator, who
is very young, has committed a gross blunder. His fiancee was
spending a few hours at the departmental seat. He tool? the train
to see her* He did not return* He was surely picked up in a raid
and because of his age sent to Germany.

At the farm Mathilde and Jean-Frangois found messages to be
transmitted that had been brought by liaison agents. There was a
bundle of them and some were extremely urgent. They studied
the transmitting code and Jean-Frangois, who is a good operator,
began to tap out the messages.

The station was set up in one of the commons front which a
long ribbon of road could be seen. Mathilde and Augustine stood
by the window. A truck appeared. It was not going fast. It stopped
for a moment in front of a deserted sheep-pen. "Keep right on,"
Mathilde said to Jean-Frangois, "but we've got to watch out."
The truck started moving again, stopped in front of an empty
barn. "Keep right on," said Mathilde. The truck slowly grew
larger. Jean-Frangois was tapping very fast. The truck was skirting
the fields of the farm. "Another second and I'll be through with a
telegram," said Jean-Frangois. "Go ahead," said Mathilde, The